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The Merry JViues ofWtndfor. 


Shal. If it be confefledjit is not redrefled; i$ not that 
fo {M.,Page ?) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath : beleeue me, 'Egbert Shallow Efquire,faith 
he is wronged. 

Ma.Pa, Here comes Sir lohn. 

Fat. Now,Matter Shallow, you’ll complaine of me to 
the King ? 

Shat. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill’d my 
deere, and broke open my Lodge. 

pi/. But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter ? 

Shat. Tut, a pint this ihall be anfwer’d. 

Fal, I will anfwere it ftrait, I haue done all ibis: 
That is now anfwct’d. 

Shal. The Councell Ihall know this. 

Fal. ’Twere better foryou ifit were known in coun¬ 
cell : you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eh. Paueaverba ; (Sir lohn) good worts. 

Fal. Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender, 1 broke 
your head: what matter haue you again ft me? 

SUn, Marry fir, I haue matter in my head againft you, 
and again ft your cony-catching Raft alls, 'BardotfiNym, 
and Pifioll. 

Bar, You Banbery Chccfc. 

SUn. I, it is no matter. 

Pifi, How now, Alepbojlopbthu ? 

Slew, I, it is no matter. 

Nym. Slice,I fay \paaea,pmca: Slice,that’s my humor. 

Ska. Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell, Co fen ? 

Etta. Peace, I pray you t now let vs vndcrrtand: there 
b three Vmpires in this matter, 3SI vnderftand; that is, 
Matter Page (fidelicet Matter Page, ) & there is my feife, 
(fidelicet my fclfe) and the three party is (Iaftly, and fi¬ 
nally) mine Hoft ofthcGater. 

Ma.Pa. We three tohearit,& end it between them. 

Earn. Ferry goo't, I will make a priefe of it in my 
nore-bookc,and we wil afterwards orkc vpon the caufe, 
with as great difcrectly as we can. 

Fal. Pifioll, 

Fiji. He hearcs with cares. 

Em «, The Teuill and his Tam: what phrafe is this ? 
he heares with care ? why,ic is aftedlations. 

Fal. Pifioll, didyoupickeM. Slenders p ur fe ? 

$lstt, I, by thefe gloues did hcc, or I would l might 
neuercome in mine owne great chamber againeelfc, of 
feauen groates in mill-fixpcnces, and two Edward Sho- 
uelboords , .that coft me two (hilling and two pence a 
peece of Ye ad Mi Her ; by thefe gloues. 

Fal. Is this true, Ptfiolll 

Euan.No, it is falfe, ifit is a picke-purfc. 

Pifi. Ha, thoumountainc Forreyner : Sir him, and 
Matter mine, I combat challenge of this Latine Bilboe: 
word of deniall in thy l&hras here; word of denial; froth, 
and feum thou lieft. 

SUn. By thefe gloues, then’t was he. 

Njm, Be auis’d fir, and pafle good humours .* Iwill 
fay marry trap with you, if your untie the nut-hooks hu¬ 
mor on me, that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it : for 
though I caunot remember what I did when you made 
me drunkc,yec I am not altogether an a fie, 

Fal, What fay you Scarlet lohn ? 

Bar. Why fir, (for my part) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunk e himfeife out ofhisfiue fentcnccs. 

Eh. It is his flue fences: fie,what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap,fir,was(as they fay) cattieerd :and 
fo eondufions paft the Car-cives. 


Slen. I, you Ipake in Latten then tor but’tis no m« 4 
ter; Uencrc be drunk whilft I liue againe,but inhoneft 
ciuill, godly company for this tricke: if I be diunke, I]{ 
be drunke with thofe that haue the feare of God, and not 
with drunken knaues. 

Euan . So got-udge mo, that is a vertuons tninde, 
Fal, You hearc all thefe matters denied, Gentlemen■ 
youbeareit. 

M\Pagc, Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wccll 
drinke within. 

Slen. Oh heauen: This is Mittrefie Anne Page. 

Aft .Page. Ho w no w M iftris Ford ? 

Fal. Mifiris Ford,by my troth you are very wel ntet ■ 
by your leauc good Miftris. 

TrF.Pitgc. Wifc.bid thefe gentlemen welcome* come 
we haue a hot Venifon patty to dinner ; Come gentle, 
men, I hope we fhall drinke downe all vnkindnefle, 

Slen. I had rather then forty fhillings I had my bookt 
of Songs and Sonnets heere : How now Simple, where 
haueyoubeene ? Imuft wait on my feife, mufti ?yon 
haue not the bookeof Riddles about you, hane you { 

Sim. Bookeof Rid dies ? why did you not lend it to 
AliceShort~ca\e vpon Alhallowmaslaft, a fortnight a- 
fore Michaelmas. 

Shal. Come Coz,come Coz,we ftay for you; a word 
with you Coz: marry this, Coz; there is as’twere a ten- 
der,a kinde of tender, made a farre-offby SirfAgihere; 
doc you vndcrftand me? 

Slen. I Sir, you fhall finde me rcafonablc; ifit be fo, 
I Hi all doe that that is rcafon. 

Shal. Nay,but vnderftand me. 

Slen. So I doe Sir. 

Euan. Giue e-ire to his motions 5 (M r .5/fWir) I will 
defeription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay,l will doe as my Cozen Shallow fares : I 
pray you pardon me, he’s alufticcofPeaceinhisCotm- 
trie, fimple though I ttand here, 

Euan, But that is not the queftion : tbequeflionis 
concerning your marriage. 

Shat. I, there’s the point Sir. 

Eu, Marry is it: the very point of it, An Pap, 

Slen. Why ifit be fo {I will marry her vpon any rea- 
fonable demands. 

Eu. B it can you affection the’o-man,let vs command 
to know that of your mouth, or ofyour lips : fordiuerj 
Philofophers hold,that the lips is parcell of the mouth: 
therfore precife!y,ca you carry your good wil to J maid? 

Sh. Coien Abraham Slender,cun you loue her ? 

Slen. 1 hope fir, I will do as it Ihall become one that 
would doe reafon. 

Eu, Kay, gut’s Lords,and his Ladies,you muftfpeake 
pofitcal le,if you can carry-hcr your defines towards her, 

Shal. That you mutt : 

Wili you, (vpon good dowry) marry her? 

Slen, I will doe a greater thing then that, vpon your 
requeft (Cofen) in any reafon. 

Shal. Nay conceiue me, conceiue mee, ( fwcet Coz.)t 
what I doe is to pleafure you (Coz:) can you loue the 
maid ? 

Slen. I will marry her ( Sir) at your requett ; but if 
there bee no great loue in the beginning, yet Heauen 
may decreafe it vpon better acquaintance, when wee 
are married, and haue more occafion to know one ano¬ 
ther : I hope vpon familiarity will grow more content: 
but if you fay mary-hcr, I will raary-hcr, that lam freely 
difiolued f and diflolutely. 

En. It 
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Eh It is a fery difcetion^anfwere; faue the fall is in 
the’ordjdsffolutcly: the ort is (according to our mea- 
nrng) refolutcly: his meaning is good. 

Sh. I :Ithinkemy Cofen meant well, 

SI. I, or eifcl would 1 might be hang d (la.) 

Sh. Here .comes faire Mitiris Anne-, would ,1 
vone for your fake Mifiris Anne. 
y Ah. The dinner is on the Table, my Father defircs 

vourworlhip* company. . 

Sh. Iwill waiton him,(faire Mi tins Anne.) 

Eh. Od’s plefied-wil:I wiluotbeablecc at thegrace. 

An. Wil’r pleafe your worlhip to come in,Sir ? 

SL No,I thank you forfooth,hartcly;I am very well. 

An. The dinner attends you,Sir. 

SL I am not a-hungry, 1 thankc you, forfooth: goe, 
Sirha, for all you arc my man, goe wait vpon my Cofcu 
Shallow.- a Iufticc of peace fomccime may be beholding 
to his fricndjfor a Man; I keepe but three Men, and a 
Boy yet, till my Mother be dead: but what though, yet 
Iliuclike a poore Gentleman borne. 

An. I may Jjotgoe in without your worfhip: they 
will oot fit till you come, 

SI, rfaithjileeatc nothing: I thankc you as much as 
though I did. 

An. I pray you Sir walks in. 

SL I had rather walkehere (I thankc you) I bruiz’d 
my Ihinth’ other day, with playing at Sword and Dag¬ 
ger with a Matter oi Fence (three veneys for a difh of 
ftew’d Prunes)and by my troth,I cannot abide the fmell 
ofhotmeate fince. Whydoeyout dogs barkefo? be 
there Beares ith’ Towne ? 

.An. 1 chinke there are.Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

Si. I loue thefport well, but I fliall as foonc quarrel 1 
at it,as any man in England: yon ate afraid if you fee the 
Beare loofc,are you not ? 

An. IindccdeSir. 

SI. That’smeace and drinke to me now: 1 haue feene 
Sae\erfinioole,twenty timcs,and haue taken him by the 
Chaine : but (I warrant you) the women haue fo cridc 
and firrekt atit,thatitpaft: But women indeede,cannot 
abide’em, they are very ill-fauour’d rough things. 

AFa.PA.Comc,0cni\cM.Sknder,comc; wc ftay for you. 

SL Ileeacc nothing, I chankeyou Sir. 

Ma.Pa. By cocke and pic, you fhall not choofc,Sir: 
come,coine. 

SL Nay,pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa, Come on, Sir, 

SL Miftris Anne: your feife fhall goe firft. 

An, Not I Sir, pray you keepe on, 

SL Truely I will not goe firft: truely-Ia: I will not 
doe you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

SL He rather be vtimannerly,then troubIefome; you 
doe youE feife wrong indeedc-la. Exeunt, 


Enter Emms, and Simple. 

Eh, Go your waies, and aske of Doftor Caine hbufe, 
which i$ the way; and there dweis one Miftris Quity . 
which is in the manner ofhis Nutfejor his dry-Nurle|or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry; his Walhcr,and his Ringer. 
Si. WellSir. 


Eu. Nay,it is petter yet: giue her this letter j for it is 
a’omanthat altogeathers acquajntace with Miftris Anne 
Page ; and the Letter is to defire, and require her to foli¬ 
ate your Matters defires, to Miftris Amte Page ■ I pray 
you be gon: I will make an end of my dinner ;ther’s Pip¬ 
pins and Chccfc to come. Exeunt. 


Seen a Tenia* 



Enter Falfiajfe^ Hefi, B ardolfe, Nym,Pifloil. Page . 

Fal. Mine Hofi ofthe Carter f 
Ho, What laies my Bully Rookc ? fpeake fcholletly, 
and wifely, 

Fal. Truely mine hefi\ I mu ft turnc away fomc of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard,(buJIy Hercules) ca{hecre;Iet them wag; 
trot,troc. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

He. Thou’rt an fimpei or (Cefir, Kcifirznd Pbeazar) 

I will enter taine Bardolfe : he fhall draw;he Ihall rapjfaid 
I well (bully Heller ? ) 

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Hofi. 

Ho. I haue fpokejlcthim followttct me fee thee froth, 
and liue : I am at a word .* follow, 

Fal. Bardolfe .follow him: a Tapfier is a good trade; 
an oldCloake,makesanewIerkiR; awither’dScruing- 
man, a frettiTapfter: goe, adew. 

“Ba, It is a life that I haue defir’d : I will thriue. 

Pifi. O bafe hungarian wight.*wilt ^che (pigot wield. 
Ni.He was gotten indrmknsno'c the humor coceired? 
Fal. I an? glad I am fo acquit of this Tindcrbox : his . 
Thefts were coo open.- his filching was like an vnskilfuil 
Singer, he kept not time. 

Hi. The good humor is to ftcale at a minutes reft. 
Pifi. Conuay: the wife it call: Steale? foh: a fico for 
the phrafe. 

Fal. Well firs, I am almoft out at heele*. 

Pifi, Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal. There is no remedy.-J mutt coni catch, I m utt fliifr, 
Pifi. Yong Rattens mufl haue foode, 

Fal. Which of you knowfiwvf of thisTownc ? 

Pifi. I ken the wight the is offubftance good. 

Fal. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what I am about. 
Pifi. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Pifioll : (Indeede I am in the watte 
two yards about: but I am now about no watte .-lain a- 
bout thrift) briefely: I doemcaneto make loue to Fords 
wife’: ! fpie entertainment in her; Ihee difeourfes: Iliee 
caruesIhe giucs the lecre of inuitation1 can conftrue 
the aftion of her familter ftile,& the hardeft voice ofher 
behauiorfto becnglilh’d righ 1 1 y)is, lamSirhbn Falfiafs. 

Pifi. He hath ftudied her willjand tranflaced her will: 
out of honcity,into EngJifh. 

Ni. The Anchor is deepc: will that humor pafle? 

Fal. Now.the report goes, Ihe has all the rule of her 
husbands Purfe: he hath a legend of Angels, 

Pifi. As many diuels entertainer and to her Boy fay I. 
/W.The humor rifesut is good;humor me the angels, 
Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her : 5c here ano- 
therto Pages wife, whoeuennow gaue mee good eyes 
too;examind my parts with moft judicious illiadssfome- 
times the bcame of her viewj guilded my foote; fomc- 
times my portly belly. 

__ D 3 Pifi. 









































































































